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ing to friends, her arrival gave great pleasure to those kind
islanders. Entertainments of all kinds for the week of her stay
were handsomely reciprocated by the officers on board. It was the
last visit the Essex made to this island, and was one to be remem-
bered. On November 23d she turned westward for the long voy-
age across the South Atlantic to rejoin the admiral at Monte-
video. The Commander-in-chief 's orders to examine a danger
reported on the southwest side of the Hotspur Bank were com-
plied with, but no danger could be found after a most careful
and critical search under the most favorable circumstances of
weather and sea. The captain who reported its existence was out
in his longitude, and doubtless mistook Abrolhos Shoals for
Hotspur Bank.

As the Essex had not visited any of the ports of Brazil on this
round of the station, she escaped quarantine at Montevideo on
arriving there, December 22d, and her officers and men enjoyed
their Christmas dinner with friends ashore; though it did seem,
when green- corn, tomatoes, and fresh vegetables were served,
that somehow or other something of the Christmas in our northern
land was missing. It was not only the snap of winter, or the
glow of the fire, but the absence of loved ones gathered to-
gether that were missed. It ought, however, to be said of the
friends, made in those far-off lands, that everything to give this
day a home meaning was done for those exiled by their service.

Not many had been the days of rest after the round of the
great Southern Ocean, when another despatch announced the loss
of the sealing schooner Charles Shearer, hailing from Stonington,
Conn., in the regions about Cape Horn. She was reported to have
set out from Diego Ramirez for a cruise to the South Shetland
group in the spring of 1878. The information transmitted by
Governor Jewell conveyed a supposition of her loss, as she had
not been heard from for nearly a year. This sent the Essex
off on another search in these waters, on another trip of rescue,
in prosecuting which she arrived at Port Stanley, Falkland
Islands, on February 5,1879. In the old clipper-ship days, Port
Stanley was the haven of refuge of all vessels battered and
bruised by the seas and gales off Cape Horn,, and was naturally
the objective in such searches for information of the unfortunates.
It was the abode of hardy seamen who had grown used to stormyrough,ze before solidity enough,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